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morning handed over for signature to Sheridan,
whose only reply was, " I never spoke of Consols in
Reduced, I only spoke of my consols being reduced ;
unhappy is the man who does not comprehend the
weight of prepositions." The Stafford man, burning
with indignation, rushed up to London, and found
his cajoler calmly seated in his room at Drury
Lane. Sheridan, apparently not at all disconcerted,
with outstretched hand and benignant smile wel-
comed his victim, whose rage was at first uncon-
trollable; but his attack was met by the manager
with an acknowledgment that, in a moment of
urgent necessity, he had been compelled to throw him-
self on the generosity of a man whom he had heard
from every one was a model of worth, and whose
acquaintance would be acceptable in the highest
quarters. " But excuse me, my dear sir," he added ;
"I am now commanded to go to the Prince of
"Wales, to whom I shall narrate your noble conduct.
My carriage is waiting, and I can take you to
Carlton House." The eye of the provincial sparkled
with delight. Was it possible that he meant to
take him to the Prince of Wales ? It sounded
something like it. He shook Sheridan by the hand,
saying, " I forgive you, my dear friend; never men-
tion the debt again." " I will take care never to do
so," said the manager. The carriage came round to
the door, the two friends entered it, and when they
arrived at Carlton House, Sheridan got out, and
closing the door, told the coachman to drive the
gentleman to his hotel. The Stafford man, with a
last hope, naively said, " I thought I also was going
into Caxlton House." "Another mistake of yours,"
replied Sheridan. The worthy constituent returned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